The Story of the Wingcd-S
of the night, became rather crowded. Shortly after
four in the morning, we phoned for the last weather
report* The information received indicated that for
the next twenty-four hours reasonably good weather
could be expected over most of the North Atlantic
along the proposed Great Circle route. Bad weather,
however, appeared to be closing in, and for many
days afterwards the flight would not be possible.
This information was relayed to Captain Fonck,
and the final decision was made to start just before
daybreak.
About five o'clock the plane wras ready. By that
time there were thousands of people all over the field,
Driving a car along the runway, some of our men
succeeded in clearing a strip of the field barely
sufficient for the plane. Soon afterwards, Captain
Fonck, Lieutenant Curtin, Lieutenant Islamov and
Mr. Clavier arrived at the field and went on board
the plane. I tried to get away from the crowd, and
again climbed the hill at the edge of the field. The
engines were started, and a few minutes later the plane
was released and began to move heavily along the
narrow space between two rows of spectators. At that
time I made my last observation of the wind and to
my great dissatisfaction I could feel a slight breeze in
the direction in which the plane was moving. When
the ship was about half-way along the field, something
happened to one of the auxiliary landing gears, which
either broke or was partly released, but remained for
a time attached to the plane, dragging along the ground
and leaving behind a cloud of dust. A few seconds
later the plane reached the end of the field, went down
from the steep edge, and for a moment disappeared-